age-old tyranny and achieve better things. In the event power
passed from one gang to another gang, and none can yet say
what will ultimately come out of the Bolshevist Revolution for
Russia. But the books of Bruce Lockhart and Negley Parson
show how Russia was driven into this revolution by her own
leaders, how in Moscow and St. Petersburg profiteers and swind-
lers and trollops and all the other poisonous scum that comes
to the top in wartime wallowed in champagne and furs, while
Russian soldiers were being driven on to the barbed wire
without decent boots.

The desperate longing for peace of a people bled white,
plundered and starved by the ghouls that fatten on war
produced, in a world at war, the Bolshevist Revolution.

Ambitions for conquest, revenge, and the resubjugation of
the masses produced, in a world at peace, the Fascist and
National Socialist regimes.

I thought about these things as I wandered about Moscow,
and although Mussolini had not then begun to make Abyssinia
a land fit for Neros to live in, and the Germans and Italians
and Moors had not started to save Spain from the Spaniards,
and the Japanese had not yet begun to defend themselves
against the Chinese in China, I felt what was coming in the
world. The European line-up had begun, and the signs were
that the British Empire would have to let itself be saved by
Russia again, with loud protests from Hove and Harrogate,
or hand over the British Empire in instalments to Germany.

Thus I was particularly interested to meet our potential ally.
The Bolshevist Revolution is not yet old enough for the upper
classes in England to appreciate the musical merits of the *Red
Flag* and the 'Internationale', as they do those of the 'Marseil-
laise,' nor has the Crimean coast yet had time to attain the
popularity of the French Riviera, which plays an extremely
important part in international politics, as I think, for the
equanimity with which many people of large possessions regard
war seems due to the fact that war has never yet spread to the
Riviera.
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